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SAILOR-BOY'S FAREWELL.

Wait, walt yowinds while | repest
A parting signal te the fleat,
Whose station is at bome;
Then waft the sea-boy's simple prayer,
And ot it oft be whispered there,
While other climes I roam.

Farewell to Puther, reverend bulk,
Who, spite of metal, spite of bulk,
Must soon his esble slip :
But, ere he's brokea up, I'll try
The flag of gratitede to By,
In duty to the ship.

Farewell to Mother, * first-rate” she,
Who Isunched me on life's stormy sea,
And rigged me fore and aft,
May Providenoe Ler timbers spare,
Ard keep her hull in good repair
To tow the smaller craft,

Farewell to Sister, lovoly yateht;

And whether she'll be “manned™ or not
I cannot now foresee;

Dut may sowe crafl a ** tender” prove,

Well found in stores of ruth and lova
To take her under lee,

Farewell to Jack, the jolly-boat,

And ali the little craft afloat,
In home’s delightfal bay;

When they arrive at sailing age,

May wisdom give to them the guage,
And guide them on their way.

Farewell to all; oo life's rude main,

Perhaps we ne'er shall meet ugain,
Thro' stress of stormy weather,

When summoned by the board above,

We'll harbor in the port of Love,
And all be moored together.

ﬁnsrsllanrnus

THE EJECTMENT
ANIRI O “SKETCH FROM LIFE.”

———

MAS. €. 8. BALL, OF LONDOX,

Peruars it proceeds fiom our having
“Inhabiuveness’ largely*developed tlust wi
are led so completely with those who are
compelled under any circomstances o
quittheir homes  Even if *a flitung’ b
premeditaing  under the most pleasan
prospects thero is .Iwn_\s something tn
r gret—the discomfon, the bustle, the
leave-tnking, nre all sad enough, no matier
how brilliant the anticipated (uture may
Lie—ihere is something really melancholy
in parting either from what has been tre
abude of joy, or surcow, for bo h rqually

I our opinion. A

endear a localiry.

«change of residence is always an incon

verience w the rich, but 1 the Lrizh poor
it is frequently orly a change from the
miscry of a wietched hovel t 1he expos

We

* this des-

ure and starvation of the high e (i B
witnessed n hvrowing seone o
cription, which we cannnt easily farger
and it is one which my American readers
will imagine overdrawn, no matter how
wa tell the story.

We had sent the carrige on and wer.

proceeding on foat, a practice which enn.

bles us to converse with the peasantry,
and increases our enjoyment aod informa
tion. It wasa fine cleor evening; the
sun was sinking behind the richly wood.
en slopes ol this most heawiful eountry ;
the air was full and balmy; the riil was
croaking «long the hedge<.nnd the thrush
singing these rich and varied me odies
which art can neither iniate nor 1each.
A lane, or as the Irish so prettily eall it,n
‘bohreen,’ branched off from the high
road, and some noble old trees had inter.
laced their arms nbove it, s0 as 1 form a
succession of living Gothic arches, the
the most perfect and picturrsque we had
ever ohserved. The elevaled inclosers
of this pretry path were angled by & pro-
fusion of flowers—ibe purple fx-plove
with its fairy-like cups, and the sparkling

lenves und knotty twistings of sly : ohin |

run-the.-hedge, mingled wih the tassiled
meadow sweet and broad-lcare | duck—all
buti!jl'ul avcording tn their kind : then
there were oceasionnl bresks amid the
branches, through which the ~urlight, »o
bright before its close, darted the most
light, showing the s\lvan tracery o the
bert advantage. It was_altogether so ex-
quisite a hil of light and shade that it
was not unt.l we had looked st it for some
time thai ue’pem#iw d h ee lintle children
*d]ﬁd up tngether at the stump of an

n-three, a few yards down the
lane - tle e dest, a grown up girl, sup-
ported a sleeping infant on her knees; the
third, whese costume wasas slight as il is
possible to funey, was crying vivterly, snd
in his fruitless attempis to dis his tears,
had smeared his face over 50 as ti give it
the nppearance of a wmusk. His trouhle

"Waa ol that meture which in England

would be a/leviated by brea! and butter,
and cured by bread and sugir: but the
gref that caused emotion in the eldest
girl was altogether different; it was sueh
as strong women can hnrdly bhear, FHer
fentures wers hardened into 1he ex pression
of despair, and what is more ab varinnes
with the first hours of youth, sullen des-
prir;  Ap old blind dog satat her feet
with his bead on ihe kaee, hie thick sight.

less eyes uplurned to hiey, while she etrak- |

#d his head meuh;niglll_y, end withom
auering a word,
‘Lot me go back, Essay; let mv go bac
[
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Just o o sinvte. and | won't ery outy o
wt me, and 1l be as good ax goold, Iwil,’
said 1he by,

Tie gitl made no reply, bo' eluiched
sis shoulder in ber hand, and beld hin
faer,

There was a strong resistince on the
hoy"s part, but it did not continue long
fur he ngreed to keep still il she'd “lose
her bLiold" which she did, though her han
still remuined on hix shou'der

We were so interested in the girl's sor
row that we endeavored 1o allevinle it by
kind words, and inquired il *any of hes
ill." ‘Tren she burst iute
rpurs, und the havduess which rondered

prople were

ner expression so puainful w lovk a 4 re
axed.

“T'hank Yo Liudl_v for nsking. onlv he
irouble, ma'am, is hard on us this eveniu’,
we, 1hat never let the
: that for all

we've rned out:
winter gnle run ull summes
we Lok out of the bit of lamd, putd uble
in it, and did w th hdf feadin® sooner than
wroag the earth that gave s th 1 same
We've tarned out this bressed eve in’ 1o
wander the world, or to storve in Nuvin
—to die nway from the light of tle heav.
ens, and the frevh air, and the fi-ld—aot
here's o use in talking, but my h art
will bursty it will burst open m me if |
hink of the cruelty of the world.  Hiw
can my father live in a town whers then
are hundreds of m n strong #n' able ¢
work #8 Lhe? Wlhnt can he get o do
there T U7 they'd let us build a sad b u-e
by the side of the road iise:f. in the p ae:
where he's krowun, he eonld get work
amang the noighbors 5 but that spuils the
lank of -ha country, they sy ! Och
hine ! surn the starving look of the poer
spotls it wors:?

Yo't erving worse than me, Essav,
ow,” said the urchin, faml you promisesd
mother you'it keep in the tears : let me
gee if sle's erying =ill.”

‘Siny where you nre, Jimmy my boy,
there's n good  child, miother ean besr iv
O, 1

-‘ulllnlh"g the wor'd’s brean [ r her, iroan

{honter when she does not see ns.

‘ door toddoor theugh until tuis blessed Lo,

we never n-ked
charity From man or mortnl; but [ ecu'd
beg, starve ( hat's easy enongh) or die for
m ther.,
her with us—bhut he wen'i;

et u- snffer as we wou'd,

my own dirlin® il God Tenves
death was
printed on her fice this morning; she’ll
die fron me s oh, Holy Vargin, hear my
proyer this evenin, and il one must go,
tske me Holy Queen of Heaven, and leave
her with her hu-band and lielpless <hil-
dien,

The panr girl sank upon her knees.
still pressing the infant 1o her heart, and
we walked on, deeply anxinus 1o ascer-

tain the truth of 80 sad n staweinent.

hud been a nesting of three or four corta-
grs
sessed of their inmat s a few mozilis he-
fore, a3 was evident from the length of
time the walls had heen uncovered, 1The
oue far hest off was the present scene of
distrezs.  Two men were busied in unronl-
ng the small dwelling, while two o hers
were evilently prepared o meet any out-
break on the part of the late tennany, or Lis
fri=nd .

s¢mbled; hut for the most part sesined

Several of the laitr were us-

rather bent on vonsoling than defending.
There was the usu:l scene of confusion,
but it was evident that the ejecunent had
been served upon a coltage possessed of
m.ny comforts. A very pale fragilr wo-
man was seated upon a subsantial clump
bedstend with her haud elosely preesed
flowed down her cherks. Chickens of
coop, and a stout livle pig had a sougan
fixed w his leg, o prepare him for the

and wowmden ware, were scauered abuut,
aud a serous looking cat wan seated on
the tp of a potata basket, ns il uncertain
whether the esteem she was held in would
cumpel her friends to farego tha supersti

tion and ecarey her with them—linle
thinking that they had no alteruniive wut
1o exchange the fres air fur a wreiched
ro m in wreiched Navin. which it was
uut likely they eauld long keep.

I Larking’ own fault, | must eay
that ; when the lease of hix liitle place
deopt he wou'dn’t take *No fur an answ-

or, but would keep poosessi ne snd [ won

der at his doing so, and he so well learn

ed, and brighu at every thing,' said one ot
the men.

My own fault ©* repeateda strong, hag-

-

wrd louking person sdvauen g, whitle i
coup of esinrymen to whom be had
heen speaking made way for him, *Wh

ays it 8 my own fiult—you T—sir, [ we.
born under i thawch, dhat now you siand
m: my father and grand father held the
bt of lind, 2+ d we pad for it nt the high-
est apd 1o the last fanhing.'

*I'hat ye d d, poor man—Gnd help you !
«oid many a voice iu tunes o the deepes
ympathy.

‘I, with every hard-working s vul on the
+*late, gol poiice 1 quit, becnuse the agen'
wan sit to be cleared [ men, that it - ay
feed benets. | had acted all my dife ['ke
vman, and | hd the feeiings of one; 1
‘oved every stick of them blackened raf.
trs. My fuber's own han's made the
hed that poor broken beartsd womnn i
sitting on . on it [ was born, and on it she
4 oughy five children, 'The bees that ar
now sing'ng in the bushes came frum the

uld stock: awl my [ ther's motler, tha
they are bringing out now, has set upon
ot stone beneh for sixty.Four years ’

A very venernble woman had just been
enrried throogh the flakes o (alling thaten
mta the open wnir; she seemed h ply
vonseious of what was gong forward, and
vet she gazed arvund her, and fr m oone
10 another, with an snxious look,
‘Well, we know all that.' said the fies
peaker ¢ *and you eught to know thist
U'm ouly duing my duty, and you ough
‘v have sense ; the gentlennn’s land i

is own, and il he'd rather leed cattle for
he mark t than have the place broke up
in little Curme, sure i *s his own lugd, nm
yours: he leis you tuke every stick tha,
you like nway.”

“The law, only a bastard law afier all
for t e po r,"' suid Larkins, * gives m
them.”

© And ho pays vou for your erap.’

¢ Aud that he ean't help, either.!

CAnd vet the grinny there would oo
love it Gl the e of wos off. Suaro ant
how the gen leman had & right to do wha
he bk o with his own.'

‘He
frmly pl wting Lis D on the groun!

bnd ne P oexolaimerl the peasant
antl uncon-crously assuming an attid.
that would have added diguity 1o a R
min senator. *in the sight and Light o!
Almighty God, no man having  plenty
has o righ to say o another, ' Gooon
andd starve’—saive, a- | shall, and a1l by
longing 10 me; starve awl beg, and heg
and starve, till my bones whiten througl
my skin, and | cie, 48 others in thes coun
tv have one before me, on the road-
Ohmy Gl ! if he had given me a piece
of mountrin, or a piece of bog «nd 1ine

to bring it round, I'd have worked, ns 1

‘ have done all my life—and that's saymg

A i enough—"for in

turn in the lane brought us oppos<ite whnt |

tha areater number had been dispos- |

Does 1e call 10 mind
thnt the tensut’s dmy is to pay, and the
landlord’s to pro‘ect ?  Dues he say as n
Cliristian, that any man has n rght to
turn over ~cores of his fellow creatures o
starvation, when they are will'ng to be
his slaves £ir foo 1 anh raimem? tur wha
more have any of us? We lay by noth-
ing, and have nothing to lay by , yet we
puy our reul.  Will auy of you say that

" God mtended ¢ oatd’

agiinet her side, as il in pain, while tears |

various zizes were crowded in an nneient

rond. Stonls and iron pots, a dresser, de'f

*Then why the divil, Johnny Larkins,
my jewel ! said a right concentriten fel,
oo, '\Talkiug up to the exeited ep aker :
twhy doid you let us sarve thom all owy
atonet T Sorra better sport we'll desues
tnd it® under yer roof ye'd be now, [ ye
had let us take one good hearty fling =i
them.’

‘1 never Lroke the law in my life,
dimes.” replied Larkins.

‘Soira a hener yo're off than them
that did,’ answered James, stepping bark
Two
women were romforting the poir man's
wile; in the hest way shey could, ahd
another was busicd in adjasung a bed on
a swall cut tpon which they intended to
place the vld waman, «0 @+ 10 remove her
eomioriably,

in a most dircoutenied manner.

The lawlord’s agents, in
this apparently most unfeeling proceed-
ing, seemrd rexolved not to desist unfl
the roof was entirely remuved,

* I wish, a lennan, ye'il be snid and led
by u-,’ urged one 1o Mra. larkins, who
was racking herelf, an the wind ricks a
trea that hus bren more than ha f uproor.
ed. * What good can stay.ng here do
vou, dear?  Fure ge'll stop with s ar
long as ye fike before ye go into the elase
‘own, and yer breuthing vo bad, snd ye
so weak.,'

¢« If they had only let me die in iti* an-
swered the young mother, whore weak

l*ook. well subsiupiinied the child’s opin,

befure— that desth was primed in hes
fice’—*It wouldn't barve bcu long.
Where's the chidrea V'

*Sure ye sent them away, Llny were
crying so."

* Avd where's John 1"

¢ ls the might le ving yoar eyes that you
can't see him forenint you, dear! sn-
swersd the woman, at the same tme
© i ganxionsly ia her fuce.

*John, darling!" she exclaimed fer-
vently. In a moment her hustiand was
by her xide,

*There’s a change over her!" whis-
p- red the woman to the young man who
ad proffered 10 take the law in his own
hinds. *Theres a change over her—
rur for the priest il ye love your own
soul.’

Fven the man who had been so busy
with the roof paused, and the silence was
anly disturhed by the prolonged whistle
of » digtant blackhird.

* John, my blessing—my pride--=the
only love [ ever had-—you'll forgive any
haste word | spoke, won't ve, my jewel 7’

* Ye never did, darlin,' answered the
ponr fellow ; - bnt  what's over you,
deur? what nils you? What ails her
neighhors? G eat Quaen of Heaven,
what ails my wife 1’

* Whish, dear " she said, and raising
er hiund 10 hi- fuce, she pressed his cheek
*I've been sick-
ty a long time, John and was going fast |
reiter | shoulid die be.ore we got into tie
town—I must have died then, you know,
Your face is very thin, darlin. alrealy.

stll clorer w her own,

Oh may the holy saints lave ye as ye
are, that [ may know ye in heaven! Bu,
I would any way——spake to me my bird
A blessing< !~~kiss me, dear, and let me
!y my head on yer bare bre.st. Neigh-
ye'll look te him, and the poor
motherless &lildren.  Oh then has any
Chrastinn sent {or a pries s that | may not

s,

e in my sins P

“10s only a fuintness, my jawel,’ said
he husbind ; *w's nothing else—fetch
wra drop of water.”

Sae drank eagerly, and then nesiled
ier head as a child would in its mother's
Tms.

* Oh T was sinful.’ murmred the man,
o rebel while my angel was left me—
Ull never sny a word again if the Lord
“pares her—pray tor her gnod friends.

‘I'here was not, to use a homely phases
“adry eye in the circle that formed
round tiwm ; even the ministers of a law
as cruel ns its erforcers, sympaihized
witi the poor man’s agony. Suddenly
the uld  woman, who had been forgoiten
m the fresh excitement, pushing the liule
rrowd o the right and lefi with her long,
leats urms, stond like a gpecire in the
midst, her white hair streaming from be-
neath her block hood, and the wrinkles
in her sharp face thickened by a maniac
smile—++1 a<k ver pardon,’ she said,
¢ urtesying ve deeply ns the infirmities of
extreme age would permit—¢I ask yer
pardon, but | dun’t rightly undersiand this
—is it a wei'ding—or a berr'ing I’

*Look! look!" exelaimed Larkins.
“Some one lonk in my Mary’s face—I
Lpel ':s if her breath passed right into my

1A

She was dead upon his hnsom,

i~

‘T'ne. ELoquexce vr Natuvee.—It is
anid thnt Cromwel wus one day engaged
ina warm argument witha lady onthe sub-
Jject of aratory, in which she mentioned
that eloquence could only be required
hy tho~e who made it their study in ear-
Iy vouth, snd their praciice afierwards.
The lLord Protector, on the contfary,
maintrined that there wis an eluquence
which + rung ivom the heart, sinee, when
thut wae deenly imeresied i tha attain
ment ofany oh]vcl it never failed to supply
4 fluency und richness of expression
which would. in the comparison, rende:
stupid the #peeches of the most able
orators. 1t happened, some days after
that this young lady was thrown into s

rest and imprisonment of her “husband,
‘Why W ndudied to the tower, as a
traitor wthe government. The agonized

4 wife flow 1o the Lord Pritector, rushed

"through his guards, threw herself at his
feer, and with the most path-tic elo-
quence. pleadrd for the Lifeand inn.cence
of her injured hushand. His Highness
muintained a severe brow, il th. peti-
tivner, uverpower@ hy the excess of her
feeliogs, and the energy wiith which she
had expressed them, paugsed; then his
#'ei i) cuuutenance relaxed inio a smile,and
exiending w ber an order ‘or the immadi
ate liberation of ber husband; he said, « |
think all who have witnessed thies scens
will voie on my sideof the quesation, in
a dispute between us the other duy, that
the eloquence of the heart in far abou

wn so feelingly expressed i few ninutn‘ -

slate bnr-la-mg on distraction, by the ar-.
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For 1he Advotine.
TO THE OLD YEAR.

BY M. 8. CURTIM.

Farewell Old Year! for now we bear thy last
sad parting tone,

‘ The winds have tolled thy requiem and to ob-

@vion thou art gone;

The beauteous apring and summer Sowers with
. the wieaths thst sutumn wove,

Have long since faded from thy bowers, and
from the lealy grove.

The cold and chilling frosts of age have pﬁ-
ered on thy brow,

And thou has left thy whitened locks on every
withered boagh; *

They'ro sad mementoes—yet we trace in them
our certain doom—

Youth, middle and old age will come, and then
the silent tomb.

Now while the Old Year fades sway, and waves
its lust farewel],

Let retrospection o'er its scencs o passing mo-
ment dwell;

Let thought be busy with the past, each, -i.n-
speat hour recal—

Lost gems, alas! they're buried deep beneath
Oblivion's pall,

To all save memory ever lost are those bright
goems of time,

Months, days and hours hiave swiftly sped along
our sunny clime,

They've scattered blessings on their way, un-
numbered as the sands

That seperate the Ocean waves from this our
favored land,

They've borne with them full many a pearl, and
hidden neath the wave

OI time full many & theasure which worlds could
D&VvEr save;

Some have witnessed tears of sorrow, like dew-
drops o'er the lawn;

And other hours exhaled them like the sun the
dew at morn.

O how varied are the sceues of one brief, Heet-
ing year,

As summer leaves fall thick and fast in sutumn
brown and sere,

A8 snow flakes full and melt away, yet leave no
trace behind,

E'en 80 the varying, changing thoughts which
flit across the mind,

O could we grasp tie treaSures which thou to
us has brought,

And hoard in mem’ry's store those bright gems
falry-wrought;

| The golden pearls of knowledge flung like way-

side flowers,

Along the sunny pathway of spring's rosy hours,

We could turn with less of mdnm from thy re-
ceding form,

And meet with more of gladness the New Year's
Sabbuth morn;

Regret would not so mingle with thoughts of thy
farewell,

And lighter hearts would listen to the New Year's
Babbath bell.

THE OLD COCKADE.

In the year 1831, | was spendingan
evening aithe house of a General, who
had been one of Napoleun’s bravest offi-
cers, ‘There were sumeother gues's, and
we were chatting sociably around the fire,
when M. Louis Jacquet was announced,
end we suw an extremely hand.ome
y ung officer of Marines enter. e
seemed o be about twenty-two years old ;
his ensign & uniforin-~evidently quite new
—was put on with much care and neat-
ness. Oue portion of his costume, how-
ever contrasted oddly enough with the
vrest. In the black, glossy cap which
he carried in his hand was fastened an
oid, s iled faded cockade. Involuntarily
many eyes glunced curiously at this in-
congruous decoration ; and our host, in a
whisper, drew his wif-"s anention to this
circumstance ; to which she replied by
gentie smile. M. Jacquet blushed deep-
Iy, yel not with an mir of sheme or con~
fusion, but rather with one of genuine
modesty. And the General, taking his
hand, said :

‘ You are a brave lad, Louis.

The General’s wife then took his hand;
and the young officer kissed hers, with
respectfu. tenderness. )

This livle scene in'erested us all, vet
no ons ventured to ask its ex;lnution ;
when an ald officer, who had been rather
tilent hitherto, suddenly rose, and said
our host :

* 8o this is your Jacquet, General ;

his is the real cocksde "

And wking the cap from its owner’s
hands, he looked at its battered ofnament
with sirange fondness, while a tear rilied
down on his gaay mouswache, Every one
present then crowded . round to +xamine
the mysterious cockade, and ssked the
General to tell it history,

As'lie hesitated, the uld.officer naid ;

“Tis a siory which | am sure will in
terest you ; and with (he permission o
our host snd his young friends, 1 wyll tel,

and

Phah: eashasionily. soqalioed by stwdy:®

it

“Fumber 1L

No objection being made, he begen
thus :

* After the memorable interview
tween Napoleon and Alexsader, lhn
mer of hese two Emperors wishing 0
show 10 the other, the tronps which eon-
queced him, s grand review took doce,
As Napoleon was inspecting, with o
plnnd"tyo. the ranks of his Imperial
Guard, ha paused before u remarkably
powerful-looking grenadier, whoge face
was seared [tom the forehead to the chin
by a doep scar. Puinting him out 10 the
Emper ¢ Alexander, Nupoleon said :

*What dv you think of the svldiers who
can resist such wounds '

*What do you think of the soldiers whe
can g ve them!' said Alexander, readily.

‘They are dead.’ said the grenadior ;
thus mingling in the conversation o the
two most powerful monarchsin the world.

Alexander then tuming towards his
mighty rivaly seid, courteously :

*Sir, you are everywhere a éonquerar

* Because the Guard has done its duty,
replied Napoleon, with a (riendly ges-
wre towards the grenadier,’

‘A few days afierwards, as the Emper.
or of France was passing through the
camp, he saw the grengdier, seated on n
stone, with his legs crossed, and duncing
a chubby boy of iwo years old on his foot.
Napoleon paused belore him, and the old
soldier, without rising, said :

*I'ardon, sir—but if I stoed up, Jaquer
would scream like one of the King of
Prussiu’s fifers , and that would annoy
your Mnjesty.'

“Tis we | !' raid Nnpoleon, That's the
reason they call this litde fellow Jacquet.’

sHe is your son.’

. *No, my Emperor; his father was an
old comiade of mine, who had his leg
shot off, two months ago, and died on ths
field. His mother who followed the camp,
was killed by a sabre cut while she was
giving her husband a drink. She had
this baby tied on her back; and we fourd
him, some hours after her death, roaring
like & young bull, with his stomach as
empiv as the King of Spain's eoffrs.

«Then you have adopte”’ the child 7

‘1 and my comrades, Butns [ wus the
first to find him, they have given him es-
pecially to me.’

‘Napoleon looked for.a moment at the
grenadier, who continued 10 give Jaequel
a lesson in riding, and then said :

‘I uwe you something, Jucquet.®

*Me, my Emperor? You have already
given me a cioss for this <car,’

‘I owe you some return for what you
siid to the Einperor Alexander.’

‘Did 1 say anything uncivil to thai Em-
peror 7 Has he complained of me?

*No, certainly; for 1 am going to re-
ward you. Cume! What do you wish
for 1"

*Ma foi,” replied Jacques, *I don’t wish
for any thing; but, my Emperor, if you
would just give some token to this littl-
chap, it wou'd tring him gond luck

‘Willingly," was the reply.  And Jae-
ques, rising, took the child in his arm
arm, and approached Napoleon, who was
searching his pocket« for some souvenir.
He found some gold pieces, which he
quickly put back; for it was not with
money that he purchased his soldiers’
hearts. He sought again, and found noth-
ing but papers. At lengih, in the pocket
of liis vest he found his snuff-box, awud of-
fered it to the grenadier, Jucques began
t laugh, and said ;

‘What nonsense ! Gite a snuff box 1o
a child that can’t even smoke !'

-At that moment the Einperor felt some-
thing pull at his hat; and he saw that 1he
child, raised on the grenadier's arms, had
got his tiny hand iowo the loop, and was
playing with ihe cockade,

Hold, sir, said the gremadier. ‘The
ittle fellow is like your Majes y; he takes
whatever he chooses to himself !

‘Well, replied the Emperor, ‘let him
keep it.’

And detacling the cockade with' his
own hands, he gave it to the child, 10

armes

*Come, show his Majesty that you know
how to talk I'

And. the baby, laughu:g and elcpping
his hl.lldl. stammered sofily the words:

+Ong ive dr Eaput)‘

‘From tunt dq ” Jucqlel ,l'ulll,‘gtqd his
illustrious moster through all his chequer-
el forimnes, a:.d accumpanied him. 10 the

| or

stantly swsocising i his pn“u“*-,

Jacques.

whem Jucques said: as he danced him in|«

island of Elbln Jacquer was also inev:|

o il i d;.tﬁ_.n.;__\'

v

-u-wmnm
vui Luisvelic and pray for « blemsing on
Eaperor, who gave H .
* This the child qdu-n-;,

name of Napoleon with that of Paps

*Years passed on - N!ph- ub
1sbed 10 Si. Helenn, the srmy was di n
ded, ond poos fu‘m H
thrown on the world in his old uge,,
without any posse-sions but his egosg .
and his ‘iule Jacquet. lnh-hl’
that name the boy hed been bapiised
—has often told me how it pained his,
childish Beart to see his brave fither,
who a few months before, thoughtmothing
of making « forced march of Gfieen lesgues
while fully accoutred, now bending woder .
the weight of = small packet of clothes, _
and dropping from fatigue afier walking -
n few miles. Every day he became
weaker. The nerally passed iheir
nights in etables, and Louis used to eollect
scatered handfuls of straw to cover the
shivering limbs of the old grenad.er.—
They lived principafly on scraps of fosd
given them by charitable inn-keepers and
peassnis. One dny the poor old man
felt unable 1o rise from off the floor of &
deserted hut where he had passed the
night, and murmured as it were in spite
of himsell.
‘Jacquet, lam dying ; get me a litt'e
brandy.’
‘The child burst into a hearty fit of ery-
ing, and then went out to the road 10 ask
for alms; but he got nothing, and felt_
ready to despair,when suddenly a thought
struck him: he fell on his knees, took out
the case that contained lis cockade, and
sobbed aloud :
‘My God!=my God! In Thy great
mercy sond me some brandy for Papa
Jacques !’
*He continued to repeat these words as
well his tears would permit, until agen-.
tleman who was passing by, siopped, aud
began ta question him. The child in as-
artless manner, told his history, and fin-
ished by suying :
‘Paja Jacques desired me never to
part with this cockade. He said that iy
would aiways bring me good Juck, and 1'd
rither eut off my a&rm than lose it : still
youmay have itif you ill only give me
a tew sous w buy brandy for him T
‘My child, God, o whom you proyed
so fervently, hns lefi in France s:me old
soldiers ready to share His gifts with heir
comrades, Take me 1o your father.’
*And this mau "
‘This beuevolent man,’ interrupted the
officer ‘look me in his arms : me—a poor
livle mendicum? He caused Jaques tor
be carried to his house, restored him to
life, and never allowed him to want for
unything until his death, which did not
wke plnce for many years. As to mebe
treated me like a con, und siill each day
loads me with his benefis.’
*Andturning 1o the general and his wife, '
the young man embrared ‘hem both, while
his ayes ware filled with tearss’
*You have uot finished the story, hllﬂ
said the General. ‘You did not way that
[ promised 1o restore 10 you the Emper-
or's cocknde whenever you returned witls
an epaulene, gained as. we old soldiers
gained ours, And to-day, my friends,
you ree the cockade in his enp; for Louis
wis at the tsking of Algiers, and his Cap-
tain, who had aken him out merely as &
rectuil, has seni him home to me an B
sign U -
8 saying, the Genernl nnce more
embraced his adopted son, We were all-
uffected and I saw another tear lhlhl.

down on the old uﬁeer s grey m
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